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You saved lives, you were never trained to 
Be the hero you are 

A sacrifice most peculiar 

You are, so much more 

Than the hand that feeds 

As far as heartbeats, 

Yours is pure 

To be sure, you're the dog, and I the man 
But somehow you’re the better friend 

The one who honers your brethren 

Seeing us thru until the end 

All your courage is like a mansion 

While mine is like an empty room 

You made way for warriors to make moves 
So the enemy wouldn’t take the day 

You gave chase to the terrors of the night 
Even in a biting wind, 

Casting caution aside, 

You charged the bad guys 

You are worthy of a King’s pride 

You've earned glory 

Enough to be at his side 

You never left anyone of us behind 

So you’re a true leader in your own rite 
The truth is always, always in your eyes 
You gave time that was already gone 

You paid a price most cannot afford 

You gave your life, in a hell of a world 
Where everything's wrong, you were everything right 
You gave light that was already out 

Your legacy gives cowards doubt 

Your memory is enough to make grown men cry 
Because of your service, 

We’re able to continue to fight 

You did your duty, 

And now do be so kind, 

As to put in a good word 

That I might faithfully do mine 


